MELLSTOCK'-LANE

of a low-crowned hat, an ordinary-shaped nose, an
ordinary chin, an ordinary neck, and ordinary
shoulders. What he consisted of further down was
invisible from lack of sky low enough to picture
him on.

Shuffling, halting, irregular footsteps of various
kinds were now heard coming up the hill, and
presently there emerged from the shade severally five
men of different ages and gaits, all of them working
villagers of the parish of Mellstock. They, too, had
lost their rotundity with the daylight, and advanced
against the sky in flat outlines, which suggested some
processional design on Greek or Etruscan pottery.
They represented the chief portion of Mellstock
parish choir.

The first was a bowed and bent man, who carried
a fiddle under his arm, and walked as if engaged in
studying some subject connected with the surface of
the road. He was Michael Mail, the man who had
hallooed to Dick.

The next was Mr. Robert Penny, boot- and shoe-
maker ; a little man who, though rather round-
shouldered, walked as if that fact had not come to
his own knowledge, moving on with his back very
hollow and his face fixed on the north-east quarter
of the heavens before him, so that his lower waist-
coat-buttons came first, and then the remainder of
his figure. His features were invisible; yet when he
occasionally looked round, two faint moons of light
gleamed for an instant from the precincts of his eyes,
denoting that he wore spectacles of a circular form.

The third was Elias Spinks, who walked perpen-
dicularly and dramatically. The fourth outline was
Joseph Bowman's, who had now no distinctive appear-
ance beyond that of a human being. Finally came a
weak lath-like form, trotting and stumbling along with
one shoulder forward and his head inclined to the
left, his arms dangling nervelessly in the wind as if
they were empty sleeves. This was Thomas Leaf.
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